


The Twin Saviors

by ASkyFullOfStars72



Category: Harry Potter
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-25 00:40:40
Updated: 2016-04-25 00:40:40
Packaged: 2016-04-25 22:54:39
Rating: K+
Chapters: 1
Words: 1,016
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: What if Lily and James had two children? What if those said children were twins? And what if Voldemort had failed to kill both of them? Meet Alexandria and Harry Potter, twin siblings, and the so-called Chosen Ones. Follow them on their journey to defeat the Dark Lord. Follows J. K Rowling's plotline.





	The Twin Saviors

**Hi guys, I'm ASkyFullOfStars72, this time back with a Harry Potter fanfic! If you don't know me, check out my page and my other PJO story. The plot here is pretty basic, will follow the plotline of J.K Rowling, just with twin "Chosen Ones", like Harry and sibling.**

**So let's get started! **

**Disclaimer: I don't own Harry Potter, J.K Rowling does. My OCs are mine.**

* * *

><p><em><strong>Prologue<strong>_

**October 31, 1981**

**Godric's Hollow**

James and Lily Potter were still awake on the dark Halloween night, playing and laughing with their twin children, just like kids in a candy shop.

Alexandria and Harry Potter, chubby cheeks flushed with pink, dressed in matching pajamas and laughing their cute baby giggles, seemed to light up the dreary Godric's Hollow on All Hallows' Eve.

James was making lights and sparkles fly out of the tip of his wand, and the twins giggled even harder and tried to catch them by waving their chubby hands through the lights as they faded.

Lily made animal holograms, like Patronuses, fly out of her wand and prance around in the air, sometimes making a bunny rabbit settle on Alexandria's shoulders, distracting her from James's lights, or making a dog flop its shimmery head on Harry's legs, which formed a diamond shape.

Sometimes James ditched the lights and handed Harry a toy broom, watching proudly as his son zipped around the room. Alexandria watched her younger brother in amazement, then tugged at her father's hand and pointed at Harry's broom.

James laughed and grabbed Harry by the tail of his broom, yanking the broom back and handing it to Alexandria, who boarded it with as much skill as Harry and attempting much faster speeds than her brother.

"She'll be an adequate Seeker someday, or perhaps a Chaser," James laughed as Alexandria zipped around Harry, flew in circles around James's legs, and finally screeched to a halt and tumbled into Lily's lap.

Lily laughed and stroked her daughter's head of dirty blonde hair, running a hand through her short curls. "Now, James, she's nowhere near being able to play Quidditch."

"I'm telling the future!" James playfully protested, shooting more sparks into the air for Harry to chase.

Lily smiled at her husband and formed a holographic cat in Alexandria's lap. Her daughter giggled in delight, and ran her chubby hands through the cat's body as it curled and stretched and vanished in a puff of smoke.

None of the happy family heard the creaking of the gate as it opened, or noticed the hooded white figure make its way across the Potters' front yard.

James stood and yawned. "Well, Lils, I'm going to bed. Can you put the kids down to sleep? I'll do everything else."

Lily Potter smiled at her husband, oblivious to the fact that this was the last time she'd ever see him alive. "Of course, James. You check that the house is fortified, and I'll put the kids down."

James pecked his wife on the cheek and left the room. Seconds later, the thumping of James's feet on the stairs could be heard, and then a startled yell.

"_Lily! He's here! Run! I'll hold him off!"_

Lily Potter panicked and surveyed the room.

She froze when she saw her husband's wand lying discarded on the ground.

James would be dead within minutes.

She knew she had no time to run, so she rushed to put Harry and Alexandria into a single crib. Then she kissed them on the head, in case she died before she could ever express her love for her children again.

A high cold laugh echoed through the house. "_Avada Kedavra!"_

A bright flash of green, and loud thump was heard from downstairs, accompanied by the swish of robes.

_James's body thumping on the ground._

_Dead._

Lily covered her children's torsos with a blanket and kissed them again.

"How touching," a cold, clear, voice sneered behind her.

Lily Potter, now Evans once more, froze, her heart thudding to a stop. Slowly, she turned, eyes filling with fear.

Lord Voldemort stood behind her, fingering his wand in his long fingered hand. His snakelike pupils glowed red, and his flat nostrils barely contracted as he took in a breath. His colorless lips curved into an evil, chilling smile.

"Step aside, girl," he remarked dryly in his frightening high voice.

Lily furtively spread her arms, knowing full well it was useless. "Leave them be, please! Please!"

"_Step aside," _hissed Voldemort.

Tears streaked down her cheeks, her green eyes filled with pain, grief, sorrow, fear, and a bit of love for her children. Yet Lily Evans-Potter stood her ground, knowing full well that she was going to die tonight.

Voldemort studied the woman before him, from her flaming auburn hair to her slipper-clad feet, her bright green eyes. A Muggle-born, of all people he would face tonight.

He raised his wand.

Lily let a little of her protective nature take over. She once again was Lily Evans, protecting her friend Severus from James and the Marauders. Only this time, she was the freshly widowed Lily Evans, and she was protecting her two children from their deaths.

"_Avada Kedavra!" _Voldemort screeched, and a bright flash of green lit up the whole house as Lily Evans, witch, friend, wife, and mother to the very end, crumpled to the ground.

Dead.

Voldemort advanced on the crib, finding two children looking curiously at him. One was a dirty blonde, green eyed girl, and the other was a black haired, green eyed boy.

_Avada Kedavra eyes, _thought the Dark Lord dryly as he raised his wand.

"_Avada Kedavra!"_

And Voldemort felt nothing but pain. Down to the very tips of his toes.

_What was happening to him?_

And Alexandria and Harry Potter watched, as the Dark Lord fled the room, weakening with every step.

**So how did you like it? Review, please!**

**Thanks for reading!**

**-ASkyFullOfStars72**


End file.
